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Double fear 


But -" ET! 

The young man was exactly like 
double 

You live in Hangar Lane," the Doubl 

question. The Double knew 

Greg nodded again. He hadn't any words. “Whe is it?" he 
wondered. And suddenly his world was cold — not with the 
cold of the snow or the winter wind. 

The Double smiled at Greg’s surprised face. “Yes, Hangar 
Lane,” he said. “It isn't near your place of work, is it?” 

Greg spoke then. “You know me? You know my place of 
work? I don't understand." 


"Don't be surprised,” the Double said. “I know a lot about 
1 


you, I have to know a lot.” He smiled again — not a king 
smile. “TIl see you again — soon." 


Then he walked down the hill. 

Greg watched him. “Did 
"Have I really got a double? 
Can I believe that?" 


it really happen?" he wo 


ndered 
And does he know all 


about me? 


His mother ga 

i She said. meses Greg said, 

about the Double. What will 

ji book. Things like that 
H believe it,” 


ave him a cup of tea. “Yov’re | 


And he thought, “< 
she think? It’s lik 
don't really h 


ate tonight,” 
I can't tell her 
€ a story ina 
appen. People won't 
Greg". 


S father came in 
face w. 


1 There w 
was red from the wind. 
“Whata night!” Mr M 
now.” 
He sat down at the 
brought him his tea. 
Greg. “You were aty 


as snow on his shoes, and his 


ason said. “The wind’s very cold 
table beside his s 
“Thank you,” he 
vork this afternoo 


on, and Mrs Mason 
said. Then he looked at 


n, Weren't you?" he 
said. y 

Greg was surprised. He said, “Yes, of course I was. Why do 
you ask?” 


"I'm working in Kimble Street," Mr Mason said. He 
was a builder. “I saw a young man just like you in the street. 
His coat was like your coat, and he was like you in the face 
too.” 

"I wasn’t in Kimble Street today,” Greg said. And he 
thought, “Shall I tell them about the Double?” He wanted to 
tell them, but — “Why can’t I speak about him? What's 


stopping me?" He didn't know. He just drank his tea and 
didn't speak. 
His father liked the early evening news on television. 
... And now the weather. There was some snow in the south 
nd today ... Ps 
ed Me Mason said. “There was a lot of snow. 
Greg didn’t hear him. His eyes were on the television. 


= ified flying 
news of UF Os — unidentifiei 

“ saucers” — this week. People pL d 
objects OF V story of a UFO in the south of Englan 3 
BURETE ae saucers!” Mr Mason said. “Things from 


“UFOs! pns cople from other worlds! You don't believe 
p 


M P PTOny 
There hasn't been any 


s it 
outer space, W 


i $ re Mason asked. 
eo ; that, dear?" Mrs S 
e at was that, * z A > TA, 
2 SERRA remember?" he said. It BTE 5 peers 
ae Here, in this town. Some people sav os paige an] 
Sa 1 'sa flying saucer from outer space, à ey = 4 ope 
ieee er * eople, ‘It cz own in <£ 
des vid the television news people, “It came 
man to. rd 3 
d side of the town. ES , 
eis pat now,” Mrs Mason said. “He took them 
Yes o M We 
the field, and the flying saucer wasn t EE CET 
$ I s never there,” Mr Mason said. S 
“It was 


” Gre; d. 
“Was my Double a dream?” Greg wondere 


Greg did not sleep well. He dressed quickly in the morning 
ER ye ee again in the night,” she 
e be careful on the road, won't you? The snow's 
os not take his bicycle: he walked. But he stopped 
suddenly at the top of Hangar Hill. > 

The Double was at the bottom of the hill, y 3 

“So it’s not a dream," Greg thought. “The Double is real. 

He went down the hill. The Double smiled at him. He was 
exactly like Greg, but the smile was not kind. 

“Who are you?" Greg asked. “Why are you here?" 

The Double looked at him, and it was Greg's face. Then he 
began to speak. “Who am I? am you - or I will be,” he said. 
“Why am I here? Because you are here." 

Greg did not speak. “What is happening?" he wondered. 
"There can't be another Greg Mason. I am Greg Mason." 

"Pm waiting,” the Double said. He was angry. 

"Waiting for what?" Greg asked. 


“Waiting to be you,” the Double said. He moved nearer to 
Greg. “And I will be you. You won’t always stop me." 
Then the Double walked away. 


Greg worked in an office and he sat near the window Mike 
Wood sat next to him. Mike and Greg were friends 
Greg looked out at the car park. * snowing again this 
afternoon," he thought. The car park was white and the cars 
were white. 


"Mike doesn't know about the Double yet,” Greg th 
"I want to tell him, but I can't find the right words." 
Mike looked at Greg and spoke. “He l 
said, and he pointed out of the window. 
Greg looked out at the car park. He saw a man in the snow. 
“Who is it?” Greg wondered. “I can’t see his face.” 
"He's wearing your coat and scarf," Mike said. 


“Yes,” Greg said. “They are my things.” He was suddenly 
cold. 


ikes the snow," he 


“He’s going now," Mike said. “Who is he, I wonder?" 
Greg did not wonder. He knew. “It was him,” he thought. 


“Tt was the Double. Why did he come? What does he want 
from me?" 


Greg went home after work. Le f 
“Here he is,” Mr Mason said. “You didn’t see me this 
afternoon, Greg.” z 
“This afternoon?" Greg said. EE 
“Yes,” Mr Mason said. “You were in Kimble Street. 
£) 3 à Z 
I saw you. You looked into a shop window — Mrs Harris 
shop." s 
“Tt wasn’t me,” Greg said. 


^» py 
His father was angry. “It was you. I know my son, don’t I? 


id. "What's wrong, Greg?" à 
N me,” Ge said! “Tt was another ws 
i ble, was it? 
n smiled. “It was your double, - 
TIERE right,” Greg said quickly. “It was the Double 


nought. 


He went 
Wood at the 
snooker tables 1 
“J mu t be late. 
best snooker table 
The Double wa: a 
“You!” Greg said, bu 
z e you?" - 
bue * the Double told T ae 
E aid. * "tsay that again. 
aes ote, deno = “or I will be 
“But it's right; I am y CE: S 
ur shall be real, like you. All of us will be real like our 
Doubles." - s 
ems What are you talking about?" Greg said. He was 
afraid again. is 
SI x: not the only one,” the Double said. ‘There are PM 
others. But I am the only one of you. Or Iwill be you E: 
make my Transfer!" He was angry again. “The pes NN 
made their Transfers. Why can't I make my Transfer? Why 
are you stopping me?" . f 
“Transfer?” Greg said. “I don’t understand.” ^ 
“We are like two pictures,” the Double said. "That's 
» 
wrong. We must be one. It must happen. ) : 
Greg had to run away. He did not want this “Transfer” 


the bot 


at he 


thing to happen to him. He for. 
thin, > m. got about snooker at the c 
and about Mike. He ran and did not stop for a long WD 
There were lights in the shop windows, but there wer 4 
ae People in the streets. It was very cold. x 
reg remembered the Double's rds: **/ S 
Lors dan a AR ouble's words: “Ail of us will be real 
OI SR D Greg thought. “So what is the Double? 
Cose : " 
Hee come from? Does it come from a place not on 
Suddenly, Greg reme 
A g mbered Mike. “Perhaps he knov 
neha E : aps KT WS t] 
e or Hethonght Oh! He's at the club — and he's Us 
'ondering about me. Other people have got the best s 
table. Maybe Mike isn't waiting now." j ae as 
x Greg wanted to talk to Mike now. He wanted to tell Mike 
a A the Double. “Maybe Mike can help me.” 

e ran all the way to the club. There were lights in the club 
rooms. Greg looked through a window and his eyes opened 
wide. [ 

SSS there! He hasn't gone home. He's playing snooker, 

and he’s playing on the best table!" 

Then Greg saw the other man at the table with Mike. It 
was — the Double! Greg's Double! 

Greg ran away from the window. "What's happening?" he 
thought. “Am J still the real Greg Mason?" 

He ran and walked through dark streets between the 
houses. He walked across the park; the grass was white with 


snow. There were other people there, but he did not see 


them. 
He was still cold and afraid. After a time, he found a cafe. 


“It'll be warm in there,” he thought, "and I need a hot 


drink." So he opened the door. 
He sat down at a table and a waitress came across the room. 


“Do you want a cup of coffee?” the waitress asked Greg. 

“Yes, please,” Greg said. 

There was one other person in th 
woman. She sat near the window but s 


e room. It was an old 
he did not look at Greg. 
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set Mike and the Double?" he thought. 
B Mason. Didn't Mike know that?" 
back with the coffee. 


ewspaper on the next table. Greg 


Than an evening n 
ehg ATER WEATHER WON'T STOP YET” the front 

“WINTE j 

aper said ; a 

pee * Oo of paper and opened it up He looked at an 

jreg t 
inside page- - MN S 

“IRE “LY SAW UFO,” man $ pia 
d i out last week’s UFO. Our 


> still talking ab 
a. ae r Arthur Trent. “It really was a 


jd the reporter. “I saw it on 
Saturday night. It came down in a field. People have 
looked in the fields, I know. And they haven t 
found any footmarks or other marks — I know, 
My wife and family don’t believe me- A dream, 
say. But] saw it, M know. It was real — a real 
i ucer. Not a dream." 
i eae paper down on the table. UFOs. People from 
other worlds. It was strange. 
Strange like the Double. 
Suddenly, he saw a fire eng: 
in a hurry. 
Greg drank his coffee. “I must go home,” he thought. “It's 


late." 
The fire engine stopped at the end of the street. It was a long 


street, with a college at one end. 

“Irs the college." Greg thought. "The fire’s there!” 

He started to run. At the end of the street, he saw the fire 
engine in the college car park. There was an ambulance in the 
street, and a small crowd. 

“What happened?" Greg asked a woman in the crowd. 
"How did the fire start?" 
“Two students started it, perhaps,” the woman said. “A 


People ar 
reporter spoke to M. 


UFO,” Mr Trent to 


I know! 


they 


ine through the window. It was 


nan told an amb 


m 
police 3 


Greg saw à 
students?” he said 

Yes,” the woman saic 
They are 

A man went 

«That's the head 0: 

«He knows allt 
bodies,” said a m 

After a minute 
His face was white 

Greg didn’t stay l t Hangar I 
Nearly all the houses 
in Greg’s house, and ther 
front door 

It was a police car 

“There you are, Greg," Mr! 

Greg looked at the two peo 
policewoman was in à chair, and a p 
Mr Mason 

“Is this your son?” said the police 

“Yes,” Mr Mason said 

The policeman walked across 
he asked. 

“In the town," Greg said. “I walked through t 
And I stopped to see the fire at the college.” 4 

“Fire?” Mrs Mason said. “Was there Ü 

“Yes,” said the policewoman. “I heard it on the car radio 
Two students started it, and they died in the fire." 7 

“Oh, dear,” Mrs Mason said. “But why did they do it 

We don’t know,” the policeman said Ther SEE 
very good students; they never did things ! h us 
venie Dey we =. things like that. B 
8 they were like two different people." 

The policewoman looked at G acm 

she asked. at Greg. "Where did you walk? 


"Greg —" his mother said. 


police ¢ 


“Just a minute,’ 


" the policewoman tol 
back to Greg. 


“Where did you walk b 
‘I - I don't know,” 


d her. She turned 
clore the fire?" 


Greg t per 
sreg said. “I just walked I went to a 


Did you go to Kimble Street before that?" the 

policewoman said j 
"Kimble St 
Don t you ?" the policewoman said 
Well — no, Greg said. 


You were in Kimble Street,” the policewoman to 
Y E oat a shop window and took a c lock." 
a at? But I didn’t!” Gre vy 4 
a t E said. “It wasn't e 
nae me. I 


No - or I don't think — 


Id him 


wasn't 
eue Hargis shop, Greg," his father told him. 
me en | oe S saw you,” the policewoman said. “She 

i “Maybe Mrs Harris was w 

1t was a different person.” 

“She Saw Greg’s face,” the Policeman said. 
"Then where is the clock?" Greg said quickly. “I haven’t 
got it. Look.” He held up his arms, 
The policeman looked at Mr Mason. “Perhaps he left it in 
another person’s house on the way home,” he said. 
“What?” Greg said. “What did you say? I didn’t hear 
you." 

The policeman turned back to Greg. “You must come to the 
police station tomorrow afternoon,” he said. “We’ll speak to 
you again then." 

The policewoman stood up. Mr Mason took them to the 
front door. 

Greg wanted to shout after them, “It wasn't me. It was the 
Double. The Double took the clock." He wanted to shout this 
at them, but he didn't. z 

Mr Mason came back. “You were in Kimble Street this 


afternoon, Greg,” he said. “But I didn’t tell them that. It 


rong,” Mr Mason said. “Maybe 


JT 


ble Strect today!" Greg shouted. "I've told 
wt in Kimbie sume 
^] wasn 
vou that! 
They loo 
Jeeps G jt 
j Gree went pr^ 


then his mother said, “You need sonm 
ked at him, ther 


Go to bed 


his room. 


onight? pene l 

t Then he remem i L me 

college students. 11 i 

different people A nigà ci 
And then Greg knev 


were their own D ' 
And now t si ts 
Double say? "The Ta : 
with my Double. Now twe 
“Something is happening. Is ita dre ar 
There were faces. Faces z 4 E 


en just one face — his own face, n 
eae was bigger — and ER a 2 or GER 
“No - no!” Greg shouted. “Stop! Stop 4 

De AS. ie "WHY?... WHY? WHAT IS 

.. .2" it said. 
E or shouted again. “Who are you? What are 
you?" sí n 
— “WHY?” the voice said again. "WHY CAN'T GT 

And then it stopped. Greg sat up in bed. “Was it a dream? 
he thought. 

His room was dark but he got out of bed and walked over to 
the window. He looked out. There was a moon in the sky and 
the ground was white. It was very quiet. 

“What happened?" he thought. “Am I still me? Am I still 
Greg Mason? I am. I must be. But I know something: it was 
the Double. The Double tried to make the Transfer!” 


It did not snow again that night, but the morning was cold. 


It was Saturday, and Greg did not go t work on Saturdays. 
wasn't a good thing to say.” E T-— 


: n 


He went down to breakfast. 
kitchen. 
“Are you going out this morning?” she asked. 
“Yes,” he said. “I’m going to see Mike." 
He wanted to tell Mike about the Double 
and maybe Mike knew the right th 
"Don't forget to go to the police 
mother told him. 
“I won't forget," he said. 


His mother was already in the 


He needed help, 


> do 


tion this afternoon," his 


There were not many pe 
and they did not want to c 
road and the cars moved s 
roads were dangerous. 

Suddenly, he saw a motorbike 
The motorbike came from thee 
j the face of the rider. 

“David!” he said. “David Blake!" 

Greg lived near David Blake and knew him. 

“What’s he doing?” Greg wondered. “He’s riding fast, and 
there's ice on the road. It's dangerous. He'll crash!" 

The motorbike came up the street very fast. Suddenly, its 
back wheel slid to one side; motorbike and rider went down on 
the road with a crash. 

* David!" Greg shouted. 

A car came from the other end of the street. David and the 
motorbike were across the road in front of it. The driver of the 
car tried to stop, but his wheels slid on the ice, and there was 
another crash. A 

Greg ran along the street, and people came out of their 
houses at the noise. 
David Blake lay on the icy road. He was dead. , 
A man came up beside Greg. He looked down at David. 
“Why did he do it?" he said. “Did you see the crash? — 
“He went very fast on the icy road,” Greg said. “But 
- understand; David hasn't got a motorbike. 


ople in the streets. It was very cold 
ome out. There was ice on the 
lowly. With ice on them, the 


and his eyes opened wide. 
nd of the street, and Greg saw 


“Jr's my motorbike. He took it 


“David doesn't take things 


ups a soon alter 


The police came k 


; - Greg didn t Knov 
and they listened 


policemen 


: ` : | knew h 
EA t ke. t " 

i “He took my motorbike sai 

It wasn't like him to take my F 


n with 


ferent per 
different person. A differen = nvo 
“He was a different person," Greg th 


are dead. Will there 


be another? Will it be me? 


The Double was at the end of Mike’s street 


“Jr's you," Lua inem " 

“Yes,” the Double said. 

UY i ," Greg thought. 

—— ise P the Double said. “I will make the 

.Imust." 
n you tried last night," Greg said. e 

Yes,” the Double said. *And I shall try again. 

Greg looked at him for a minute - looked at his own 
face, his own body, his clothes, his shoes. li was very 
strange. 

"Why did you take the clock from the shop?" Greg asked. 

“I wanted it,” the Double said. “Clocks are strange things. 
We don't have them in our place." 

“Where is your place?" Greg asked. 

“It doesn’t matter now,” the Double said. “We can't go 
back. We must stay here." 

“Three of your — your friends are dead," Greg told him. 
"And so three other people are dead: David Blake and two 


college students." He was angry. “I saw David's crash. I sese 
JU 


“Three dead," the Double said. 


A “So there are tw, 
now. Then one of us must 1 gee 


ic 1 [9 
ive. I must live. I must m Ac 


Transfer and live.” ake my 
He walked away. 
"Wait!" Greg called. 
The Double stopped. “What do you Want?" he as 
“You must take back the clock,” Greg goan 


i said. “ 
it back to Mrs Harris’s shop. Where is it?” du 


The Double put his hand under h 
clock. “It’s here," he said. 

“You must take it back 
said. 

“Why?” said the Double. 

“The police know about it," Greg said. 
you. She saw your face — my face. 
“Greg took it.’ ” 

The Double put the clock in his coat pocket. “T'I take it 
back,” he said. “It doesn’t matter. I don’t want 
Greg turned and walked away. 


ou must take 


15 coat and took out the 


; and people mustn't see you.” Greg 


"Mrs Harris saw 
She has told the police, 


it now,” 


Mike’s mother came to open the door. “Hello, Greg,” she 
said. “Do you want to see Mike?” 
“Yes, please,” Greg said. 
| “He’s in his room,” she said. 
Greg went up the stairs. 
Mike was in his room by the window. “Hello, Greg," he 
said. “Sit down.” 
Greg sat on the bed. 
“That was a good game last night," Mike said. 
“What game?" Greg asked. 
Mike smiled. “The game of snooker,” he said. “But you 
didn't play very well, did you?" 
"Didn't I?" Greg said. 
“No,” Mike said. “You didn’t play your best game. At 
other times you play a better game of snooker.” 
Then Greg said, “It wasn’t me, Mike.” 


left his face- “(What are you talking about? he 


spats smile 
Mike : yer person — à 


“It was ar 


“ you know 
Do E Yes, I know 


» Greg said 


he motorbike crash 


Te : but David never took another person’s things, 
“But - a 
eti oo David,” Greg said. “Jt was a person like 
iiber : “What are you say 
“Then who died?" Mike said. ‘What are 
e C he 
RID is dead,” Greg said. “His Double made the 


> 


Transfer, so he’s dead.’ 
“Double? Transfer?” 
talking about?" 
“TI tell you, 
Double, and about 


the UFO. " Yu 
“Why are you telling me about UFOs?" Mike asked. 


«J don't really know," Greg said. “But maybe the Doubles 
came from the UFO.” 

They were quiet for a minute. Then Mike said, “Have you 
told any other person about this?” 

“No,” Greg said. “What can I do, Mike?” 

Mike said, “You saw your Double. I wonder: did David see 
his Double? Or did David’s Double make the Transfer and 
David didn't know?" 

"T wonder," Greg said. | 

“Maybe the Double made the Transfer and David dida’t | 
know," Mike said. “Perhaps the students” Doubles did that 
too," 


“Then why didn't my Double do that?" Greg said. 


* Mike said. “Greg, what are you 


i ik t his own 
» Greg said. And he told Mike about : 
"a students in the fire. He told him about 


“I don’t understand that,” Mi i 
5 ike said. “M > 
Maybe he wants to make the Transfer but nee CE 
: Greg remembered the voice from last night: ] 
WHY? e WHAT IS STOPPING... — 
p you're right,” he told Mike 
en zat is stopping him?” Mike sai 
use pping him?" Mike said. 
“You saw him last night,” Greg said. 


“But I didn't know th Xx M 
sae at then,” Mike said. “Where is he 


“WHY? ... 


I want to see this 


“Maybe he’s taking the clock back,” G i 
LIMEN 1 > Greg said. 
What clock?" Mike wanted to know. m. 


Greg told him. Then he said, “W 
a > “We can 
see, but I don’t want to go in.” Ton UU 


“TIl go into the shop,” Mike said. “Y i 
E 5 - You can wait at the end 


“All right,” Greg said. 


Kimble Street was nearly empty. There were two women on 


acorner. A young man walked down the street with a black 
and white dog. 


Greg and Mike stopped at the end of the street. 
“I can’t see the Double,” Greg said. 


“Maybe he'll come soon," Mike said. “Or maybe he has 
been here already." 


The young man with the black and white dog came near to 
Greg and Mike. 
“Irs Bill Harper,” Mike said. Both Greg and Mike knew 
the young man. 
**Hello, Bill," Greg said. 
“Hello, Bill," Mike said. He went to touch the dog. 
“Leave him,” Bill Harper said. “Don’t touch him.” 
Mike was surprised. “It’s only me, Bill,” he said. “I only 
wanted to say hello to your dog.” : 
The young man looked at Mike and Greg. He did not smile 
or speak. Then he walked on and the dog ran after him. 
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i .2" Greg started. ERES 
“Do DE » Mike said. He was not happy. "He's just 
«f don't K00V» 
+4, Bill Harpe 
on Harper; OF the p€ 


corner- Mrs Harris's shop» 


«pl go to E e 
«qp wait here,” Greg said 


rson like Bill Harper, went round the 


> Mike said then. 


all shop and it was full of old things. Mrs Harris 


i ite hair. 
; an old lady with white ^ 2 
v Hello Mrs Harris," Mike said. - 
GS Mike," she said. Are you going to y 
> > 


Mr e » Mike said. “I'll look at those over there.” 
«Er 2 E 


e corner of the room. There was a 
x poe. of the shop. À piece of wood was 
Je in the glass. 4 
ovan P bed,” Mrs Harris said. à 
“Yes,” Mike said. “We had a cold night. 
“Yes, we did. I didn't sleep," she said. 
«Why not?" Mike asked. 
“The police came,” she said. 
“What did the police want,” Mike said. 
“They came about a clock. Greg Mason took a clock from 
my window,” she said. 
“Greg Mason took a clock?” Mike said. “J can't believe it.” 
“J saw him,” Mrs Harris said. “He broke the side 
window, then put his hand in and took the clock. lsaw 
his face." 
*But why did Greg take a clock?" Mike said. 
“I don't know,” Mrs Harris said. “But he brought it back 
this morning." 
“Did he?" Mike said. “Did you see him?" 
AD but he took it,” she said, “so he brought it back.” 
“When was this?" Mike said. 
About eleven o'clock," Mrs Harris said. “I went up to 


Jt was a Sm: 


- 


make a cup of coffee. Then I came down, 
that table. Look, it's still there." 
There was a small table on the other cof 
Mike saw the clock me D age 
/ “Well, Greg didn't bri ck, Mrs Harris,” he sa d 
*Greg was with me at that time. My mother will tell y iu " 
too. She saw him. He came to our house at ten o'clo k ys 
"e Pars was surprised. “But — but I i 
Maybe Greg didn't tak e clock "s rris," 
said. “Maybe is were iis E A 
Mrs Harris thought for a minute, Then she said, “It was ¢ 
dark night. Perhaps I was wrong. Perhaps the man was like 
Greg. Oh dear!” 
“Well, you have your clock back," Mike said. 
"Yes," Mrs Harris said. “I must telephone the police. 
Perhaps I was wrong. I must tell them." 
"That's the best thing to do,” Mike said. He took a book 
over to her. “Can I have this one?” 
Mrs Harris looked at the book. “It’s a book about UFOs,” 
she said. “You don't believe in those things, do you?” 
“I don't know, Mrs Harris," Mike said. “I don’t know." 


he room, and 


“What happened?” Greg wanted to know. 
Mike told him. ‘‘She’s going to telephone the police," he 
said. “The clock is back. She said, ‘Perhaps I was wrong.” 
— “Thanks, Mike,” Greg said. “Thanks for your help." 
They walked away from Kimble Street. 
“I want to see your Double,” Mike said. 
**He doesn't speak to me with other people," Greg said. 
Mike thought about that. “All right,” he said. “I won’t be 
with you. He won't see me, but I'll be very near.” 


near some bushes. Mike went behind some bushes. 
Greg sat on the seat and waited. “Į wasn’t really afraid 


and the clock was on 


don’t understand,” 


They went to the park. Greg sat on a seat in an empty corner 


his han 
Greg put ™ 


doing to stop Im 
me!" £ 
uk Greg said 
«J — I don't know: geld. aapa E 
The Double turned and started to walk m 
head in his hands and looked at the snow- He wa 
very tired. - b A 
"he Double shouted back, “W hats W rong: 
will make the Transfer! I will know today‘ 
Greg did not hear him. 


I mill know. I 


Mike came out from behind the bushes. 
Greg looked up. “Did you see him?” he asked. ja 
“Yes,” Mike said quietly. “I still can’t believe it. l 
Greg stood up and they walked along the path. | 
“We'll go down to the lake,” Mike said. “It won't be very ' 
cold down there; the wind won't be very strong.” 
They went down the hill and between some tall trees. The 
lake was on the other side of the trees. 
“The Double tried to make the Transfer,” Greg said. 
“Yes,” Mike said. “I heard your shouts and I nearly cume 
to help, Then you stopped, and there, suddenly, was the 
Double. 1 watched the two of you after that, It was very 


The lake was in front of them. It was very wide. T 
thin ice on top of the water. k 2x eS 
Look," Mike said. “‘There’s Bill Harper again.” 
Greg looked and saw the other young man. Bill Ha 
y an. arper 


walked along the path. ack zhi 
ma g the path. The black and white dog ran in front of 
d he doing?” Greg said. “Look!” 
il arper walked off the path. 3 e we 
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“Stop!” Mike shouted. “St you’ 
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Wait! Stop!" Greg shouted. 
But Bill Harper did not stop. Suddenly, he went down 
iua the ice and into the water. 
ther people ran along the 
: path. They were on the 
side of the lake. ata 
Bill Harper’s head came up to the top thrée times. Then it 
went down and did not come up again. 


They stood beside the lake — Greg, Mike and some other 
people. A police car was beside the trees. There were some 
policemen out in a boat, and one was in the water. 

“Will they find him?” Greg asked Mike. 

“I don’t know,” Mike said. 

They were very cold. After the accident they stayed at the 
Jake for nearly an hour. They told a policewoman about Bill 
Harper and the accident. A man and a woman told their story 

too. 

“Why didn’t he know about thin ice?" the woman said. 
«He walked on. The ice started to break, but he didn't stop: 
We shouted to him, and those young men shouted to him, but 
he still walked on. Didn't he know about ice?" 
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m the boat. 


» the policewoman said. “I'll radio for 


vay, He did not want to see another 
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“So they die," Greg said, 2 
I don’t want to die. : 
Double," Mike said. 


*and the real people die w ih 
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«We must stop your 


«But how?” Greg said. s 
E know;" Mike said. “But we must do it quickly 


You heard the Double’s words m 
“Which words?” Greg asked. 
«You remember. He said, "What's wron: 


will make the Transfer! I will know today" " 
Greg was surprised. “When did he say that?" he asked. 
“This morning, in the park," Mike said. “You heard-" 
He stopped. His eyes opened wide. “Now I know,” he 
said. 

“What are you talking about, Mike?” Greg said. 

“Why the Double can’t make the Transfer,” Mike said. “I 
know now." 

“Why?” Greg asked. ' Tell me!” 

“He knows a lot about you, but he doesn’t know one thing 
about you,” Mike said. “He isn’t exactly like you, and so he 
can’t make the Transfer." 

“What doesn’t he know about me?" Greg asked. 

Mike looked at Greg. He always looked at Greg to speak to 
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THING TO DO 
Greg put his hand to his head 4 : 


Greg went home Mike went to f 
“PJI see you tomorrow, Greg, 
and find an answer.” 
“Js there an answer?" 
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EB was wrong," Greg said. “But perhaps it doesn't matter 
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Greg did not u nat do you want?» SS unge 
vEcSEGT ‘understand. “What's wre 1 
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suc de nly he was cold ? 
Mike looked at him 
His voice 


AC ng?" 
Then he sto 
“What's the 
was still angry. © matter with you?” y. 
Greg did not speak. Said. 


“You can forget the Double, 


he Wondered 
Pped ; and ` 


Ea EPIS, " Mike told him, « 
jae ae won t want to make the Transfer an Pe beall 
eaf, so he'll want to be another person.” you. You're 


“Will he?" Greg said softly. 


“Yes,” Mike said. “He will.” Then he smi 
- : í : € smiled. 
nice smile. iled. It was nota 


But Greg knew Mike's smile. This person was not Mike 
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places 


r office 
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thought- = 
country camping oT 

In July, Cathy dro i 
Ale ss and the grass wer 
he city 


cet a beautiful day 
tfindac 

holiday! But I mus xd 
tent up in the daylight 

She found a field beh - 
up there. She took her sleeping bag ¢ 

“Pll sleep well tonight," she thougt A, 

But she did not sleep well. She woke in th 
night. a ait 2 
SV hat is that sound?" she w ondered. “I can he: 


am 


ind an old chure 


usic. 
M cer out of her sleeping bag and went out of the tent 
There was a moon in the sky. She could see the old church 
across the field. , 
“The music's coming from there,” she thought. “Who is 
playing the church organ in the middle of the night?" 
Cathy walked over the field to the church. It had a high 
tower, and part of the tower was broken. 
“Pm not afraid,” she thought, “but the music ts very loud, 
and the church is very old." 
She pushed the big church door, and it opened. 
The music stopped. 
The light from the moon lit up the church, and she saw the 
organ. But there was nobody there. There was nobody at the 
organ — nobody in the church. 


churc night? E ; 3 
“I heard organ music in the middle of the night Cathy 


answered. 

The woman gave her another strange look. “The church 
organ is broken," she said. "Nobody can play it." 

“Oh!” Cathy said. “Perhaps it was a dream." 

The woman nodded. “A dream, yes,” she said. “You had a 
dream." 

“Why is she smiling now?" Cathy wondered. 


Cathy came out into the street with her milk. She walked 
back up the hill. 


She went to the church door, but it was locked 


burch 


Th, so the 


Y do you say tharos 


Or En music It was loud 
the church The door 


s that your tent in the field?” 


In the end he sa 
Yes," Cathy said. “I’m on holiday.” 
Are you going to stay here?” Purley asked 


“I don't know.” 
Purley nodded, but he did not s 
y nodded, but he did not speak again. After a minute 
> 


he walked away. 
“He looks after the church, but he didn’ 
: ft ne church, bi t tell me abo 
broken organ,” Cathy thought. “I wonder why.” Then she, 
went back to her tent. i 
The day was hot. Cathy walked along the narrow roads and 
through the fields. People smiled and said, “Good morning.” 


In the evening she sat beside her tent. 
“J like it here,” she thought. “It’s beautiful and quiet.” 


She did not think about the organ music or the strange old 
church with the locked door. She did not want to think about 
them. : 

But in the middle of the night, Cathy woke up again. The 
world was quiet. And then she heard the organ music again. 

listened. She did not w 


For a long time, she just 4st ; 
out of her sleeping bag. She did not want to go f° 
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rad can see the organ,” Cathy t 
There was a young man 
Seat, and his hands we 
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Who -?" Cathy Started to say, 
xx the young man was not there 
e's gone!" Cathy said, “He wa. 
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S. aC 
= aie ok but the church Was empty. She went out agai 
3 Shut t € door. She started to walk away, but then chee à 
ack and tried to open the door. mis 
«T 
It's locked!" she said. 
She ran back to her tent. 


nought, “Ic 
at the orga 


were on the organ. Sudde 
ace. 


oh!» 
as On the Organ 
nly he turned 


? Or Was 


The next morning, the old man was near the church again. 
Cathy met him on her way back from the village. 


“Good morning, Mr Purley,” she said. 
“Good morning,” Purley said after a minute. 
“Who zs the young man at the organ?” Cathy asked, 
“Young man? What young man?” Purley said. But he did 
not look at Cathy. 
“He has black hair,” Cathy said, “and he wears a black 
suit.” 
Purley looked at her. His face was white. 
“He’s afraid," Cathy thought. 
“What do you know about him?” Purley wanted to know. 
“What do you know about Mr Heine?” E. 
“Ts that his name?" Cathy said. “Does he play the organ? 
“He did play it,” Purley said. “Seventy years ago. 


pow?" Cathy asked. k-— He died 


is he r . died seven 
here n ne ag now, He dice 
5 He's 
“Now? E P ted to know 
Nie wedding- cathy wanted to know. “The 
fier th jing? ^ illage,” Purley 
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he had to 1 the organ at the 
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the young ma i PN: 

in Vendita. “Was it Mr Heine's 
she 

«Have you heard the music, Mr 


Cathy thought abou 
A Heine? 
he dead Mr ne 
host?” And she asked: 
Purley?” 


have heard 
“yes,” Purley said. 


“Other people in the village 
i E ay - organ?” Cathy 
it pom does his ghost come back and play the organ 
asked. 
ze to him. 
irl. Perhaps he wants her to come EM. 
Mex she dead now — after seventy years?” Cathy said. 
“Or very old?” : N . "s 
“She's dead,” Purley said quietly. “She died a month after 
the wedding. She died in an accident at sea. ae 
“But Mr Heine still plays for her,” Cathy said in a sad 
voice. “So she didn’t go to him after the accident. She died, 
but she didn’t go to him.” R 
“No,” Purley said. After a minute, he went on: “When did 
you see Mr Heine?” 
“Last night,” Cathy said. “He was in the church.” 
Purley did not speak for a long time. He looked at Cathy's 


I don't know,” the old man said. “Perhaps he’s playing 


» 


fa 


face and looked away — again and again. In the end, he said, 
Ou must go away from here. Don’t stay." 
“Why?” Cathy asked. 
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sudden ashesor Hehe. ms She di 
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not near yet. Night aa ata Some thunder, 
Soon after, the rain started Sot nto her sleeping bag. 
“I don't like this," Cathy 
Br : S> Cathy thought. “This rain? 
it'll come into my tent. Pll go and sleep a heed sad e 
She got out of her sleeping bag. Then sh. 5 
tent, and sh ied i riis RIS 
3 she carried it and all her camping things to the c. 
In the heavy rain she was soon Very wet. There was a sd. 
crash of thunder. i 
And there was another sound, over the noise of the thunder. 
It was organ music — and it came from the church. 
Cathy stopped and listened. “I must go to the church,” she 


thought. “J have to go.” 
She turned and walked across the wet field through the rain. 


Purley lived in a small house in the village. He lived alone. 

“Pye lived alone for seventy years,” he thought. “This year 
T’ll be eighty-nine years old.” í 

He thought about the girl with the tent. “Tica bad 3 
thunderstorm,” he thought. “She’ll get very wet. desi iei 
thought about the church and the organ music - an e 


afraid. 


oft 
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lled bis S™ 
a « must £0 Y 
not die 
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Jit up the dark but 1 
like a person jna dream 
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fthe * 
ae Heine?” she called. “Is ty 

it!” y. “Stop! 
“Wait! shouted Purley oy E Um 
Me smiled at Cathy. He nodded and smiled a Bi. 
“Leave her! Leave her, Heine!” shouted Purley. “It’s not 

! Not her!" ; 

M. flash of lightning — and this time it hit the tower. 

There was a crash, and some of the tower broke away and 


began to fall. It was going to fall on Cathy. 
She tried to run. Her feet did not move. Then hands - an 


old man's hands — pushed her away. It was Purley. 


They walked back to Purley's house. The storm was 
quieter. The dark church was behind them. 

“Why — why did you come up to the church?” Cathy asked 

r It was still like a dream to her. 

. It was the storm,” Purley said, “I remembered Heine. He 

died In à storm just like this." 
What happened to him?" Cathy asked. 
A 


atter the weddin 
“And I nearly 


g 
s died like 
me like that?” da 


that,” 
“Yes,” Purley said. e ‘oil 
"Why?" . 
"Because he 
“To him, you v 
Your face i 
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loved the gir 
Were that girl. Yo 
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remember that? I was that other cbe cQ 
Much later, Cathy went back 
d > M to her car. “Pm poi 
this place now,” she thought. “I’m not going to wane ae 
daylight. Pm going now.” "E 
The sound of organ music came across the fields, 
Cathy put her hands over her ears. 


And then 


«« ^ 


snow n 
*[r's a Very 

the door. E 

d walked to i , 
oc not really warm in the hotel. Sam s: 


; desk near the entrance. 

sd help you?" the old man asked. a ee 

“Yes,” Sam answered. “Id like a room for the night, 
E old man nodded. He opened a book on the desk top. 

“Please sign the visitors’ book," he said. ] 

Sam signed the visitors’ book: Sam Craven. He wrote the 
date, too: 1 February. . 

“Pd like a meal soon,” he said. » 

The old man gave Sam a key. *Room number D. he 
said, "at the top of the stairs. They'll give you dinner in the 
dining room." And he pointed to the dining room 
door. 

"Thank you," Sam said. He took his bag up to his room. It 


Was a small, dark room. The bed and all the other things in the 
room were very old-fashioned. 
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ane motorway?” It was a question. 

á es; Sam said. “You know the motorway, don’t you?" 

ora minute the waiter didn't answer. Then he said: "pi 

get your soup, sir." 

“What a strange man!" Sam thought. 


Sam went into the lounge after his meal. There was another 
fireplace, with another large fire in it. Sam sat down in a chair 
near the fire. There was a table beside his chair, with a 
magazine on it. 

“Good,” Sam thought. “I 
and then I'll go to bed." 4 xh d 
magazine and turn Ps 

aufs aE thought. « All the stories are about à 


I] read a story in this magazine, 


Company 


ill here; please?" 3 
y Sam didn't really look at the bill. He 


it, Then he carried his bag out and w: 
to his car. He looked back at the hotel 
«T won't stay at that old-fashioned plac! 


s work in the north ended. He started his 


In March, Sam’ 
t was dark, and 


journey back to Bristol late in the evening. I 
Sam was tired. 

“Pll stop at a hotel,” he thought, “and Pil finish my journey 
tomorrow.” 

He left the motorway at the next exit. 

“Tm near the Woodlands Hotel," he remembered with a 
smile. “But I won't stay there. I'll find a newer hotel.” 
"m a newer hotel. It, too, was up a country lane. But 

place was larger, and there was a car park at the front. 
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: Sam turned quickly. It was the waiter from the other 
Woodlands Hotel. Or he was like the waiter from the 
other hotel. He had black hair — but he did not havea 
moustache. 

Sam took the menu. “I — I'd like some soup,” he said. 

“Yes, sir,” the waiter said. 

““Faven’t I seen you before?" Sam at 

at another Woodlands Hotel near E E 

'The man was surprised. He gave Per 

“Does he remember me re San won aed mo 

The waiter said, “There isn't another 


a he walked away: i hotel 
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The young woman nodded. 
same place,” she said. 
Woodlands Hotel.” 

Sam looked at the picture, and he wondered: “Is this right? 
But I stayed at that hotel! Last month! Didn’t I?” And he 
asked the woman, “‘Didn’t they save anybody?" 

“Nobody, my father says. They did save some 
things — some books and things. We still have the old visitors 
book." 
Sam turned quickly. “Can I 
asked. " S 
The woman was surprised. “Er — yes, 


course.” : 
They went back to the desk, and the young woman we? 


T ""They built this hotel inthe 
So they gave it the same name: the 


see the visitors’ book?" he 
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b like an older man, 
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“Does he live 1n t 

“Yes. He goes away for " 
time of year for a holiday. In February 

“February?” 

“Yes, Every year.” 

Sam didn’t speak for a minute. Then he said, * 
the old hotel — where did it start?” 

“Tp a room at the back — they say. A waiter's room. 
‘Perhaps he fell asleep with a cigarette,’ my father says. 
‘Nobody really knows, and the waiter died in the fire. But 
that’s the story.” " 


he hotel?” Sam asked 
a holiday every year - at a Strange 


“The fire in 


Sam went into the dining room. 
Good morning, sir," the waiter said. 
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ght. “Does he go back to 1047 carpe ake 
Why? Maybe he has to go back. Maybe he has 
ally escaped from the past. But why? Why 
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Then Sam remembered another thing. 


Sam tho 
Februa 


hasn't he 


Roger came back with Sam's coffee on a tray 

“You’ve been a very good waiter,” Sam said. “I want to 
give you something, Roger." He gave the waiter a packet of 
cigarettes. “Here you are, Roger,” he said. “A packet of 
cigarettes for you.” 

Roger dropped the tray, and it crashed to the floor. 

“J — [— don't smoke,” he said, and he moved away from 
Sam. He did not take his eyes from the cigarettes. “I don't E 
smoke now,” he shouted. “Do you hear me? I don’t smoke now! 

And he ran from the room. 


s Hotel again. He did not 


Sam never stayed at the Woodland “Maybe, like Roger, I 


want to step back into the past again. 
won't escape next time," he thought. 
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Answer- 880n say « 
(Answer Bec: : SS, Don't tell lie»; 


1 ere was thi > 
ho started ae ae e 
What did the Double 32^ College? 
12-14 — Why did the sont Kim 
pe 
o had to make a “ SE 
What was in the $3 Fn ansfer”? (Five people) 
15-18 Why did David Blake die 
Where did G Le z 
Who went a: and Mike first see Bill Harper? 
Mrs Harris’s shop? (Two peopl 
is-21 — Dat Book did Mike buy? i 
= Why did Mike go behind some bushes? 
Where did Bill Harper go? 
Who shouted to Bill Harper? (Five people) 
E M UR poles shou from the boat? 
E ly arper's double die? 
Where did Greg's double say, “I will know today"? 
Who phoned the police, and who phoned Greg's mother? 
What did Greg’s double do in the end? 


Did you understand the story? 


The five doubles came from. . . ! 
b They had to make the Transfer" with: 1 Greg Mason. 

2...3...4and5... J ` 
c Only... of the doubles did not die. 
d Why did the other uo em. 

1 


Why did Sam leave the motor 
Answer: Bec 
Where did he 
Who did he sp 
What must the hotel do 
38-41 wW as Sam surprised at 
Where was the picture of t 
Who died in the hotel fire? 
What did Sam see in the old v 
41-42 Why did Sam wonder about Ro 
Who gave who a packet of cigaret 
What happened then? 


Did you understand the story? 
Inastrange way, Sam stepped baci 
after his visit, the hotel .. . The fire in 
Roger... the fire with . . . So he never reall " 
had to go back to . . . every year in the month of . 


